T

re

180

\WASHINGTON, D. C.

LINES BY MILTON IN HIS OLD.AGE.
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For the National Era
IHE WIDOW AND HER CHILDREN

BY MARTHA RUSSELI

CHAPTER IV

[y was se 1|.'|'v1_\ duwning in the [“.llﬁf, when
n young boy stile .-ut'tl‘v through the back door
of 0 house in the eity of B—, and Ntlmll’lil_\'
made his way to the street.  With an ocea-
sional glance behind him, as if he fenred pur-
suit, he wolked r:l}m”_\' opward, until, jll!'ll
hevond the limits of the 1'.i!.\(. he reached a
spot marked by a tall guide-post, where a road
branched off from the great llll’ll]lill' he was
pursuing, anl stretehed away toward the moun-
tuins on the Kast.  Here he paused and stood
for some seconds, gazing at the white guide-
board, not that he needed its aid to tell him in
what direction that road led, for he well knew
that, after tugging up hills, stealing through
vales, and leaping many o limpid stream,
through a course of twenty miles, 1t ran close
along the edge of w tract of forest, in the shad-
ow of which dwelt a pale, wan-cheeked widow,
whose every thought, sleeping or waking, was n
prayer for her hoys . !

For a moment, this thought pulled at his
heart-string+, and even the great, hlack hand on

tho deck, weeping bitterly.

Ben slowly  raised hiznelf up, and, feebly
brushmg bhck the long hair from his brow,
strove to ¢olleot his wandering senses.  In the
luirricane that had swept over them like the
hesom of destruction four days before, a falling
spar had struek him in the breast, and shat-
teved Jvis right arm from his elbow to his shoul-
der, and the pain and fever attendant upon it
bad, to Jim's great horror, brought on oceasion-
al paroxysms of delirium.  Even more terrible
than all that he had suffered since he left
home—than even the death which visibly, as it
were, sat waiting and watching for them—was
it to that remorse-stricken boy to hear him
dalling so wildly for his mother and Ellen, or
murmuring faintly of woods and streams and
the sports and occupations of their happy child-
hood

Grasping a rope that dangled from the stump
of o mast, he steadied himself, while he anx-
iously seanned the prospect in every direction
Then, sinking down again, he turned his hol-
low, sunken eyes upon his brother's fuce, and
for the first time, since the “ whooping billows "
swept their miserable companions from the
wreek, Jim saw them filling with tears. There
was no insanity there then ; none in his tones,
ns, Iaying his hand upon Jim's, he said, faint-
ly—

“Listen, Jim—I am not crazy now, but there
is a strunge fecling—a faintness here, where
that spar struck me,” and he laid his thin hand
upon his heart, * that tells me | must die. Don’t
talk, now,” he went on, seeing Jim about to
sre-ak. “ but listen to what I say. Last night |
thought 1 saw, here-away to the northward. a
sail. I suid pothing about it then, fur 1 thought
| might be mistaken ; [ think [ caught a glimpse
of it just now, but my eyes are tog dim to see
clearly; yet [ feel certain that God has heard
our mother’s prayers, and that hefore many
hours that sail will be down upon us. It will
be too late for me, Jim, and™

“0Oh, Ben, Ben—for ’lit_\"n sake, don’t talk
so!" interrupted the sobbing boy. “Itis [ that
should die! [ that run away and broke our
mother’s heart! "

“I don’t know, brother. | was older than
you, and should have thought more of her hor-
ror of the sea, and loss of my own wishes. But
it is too late now. You will tell her all this,
Jim, and vou must never leave her again. And
there is another to whom you will be kind, for
my sake” For a moment, the poor fellow
paused, and the great tears, passing from be-
nuth his closed eveljds. told how bitter was the
thought of parting 'with his betrodfieltl.

“Poor Ellen ' that pace of sik that [ bougjr ) e

in Havana was for her wedding dress It must
go to the hottom with the old chest and the ship;
but you will tell her about it, Jim: tell ber |
forgot nothing, and thought of her till the lnst

You will say little about the hunger and thirst
and cold to them, at least not at first; it will be
hard enough for them to bear, without that
but tell mother that 1 rend her Bible as 1
promised. and in my dying hour relied upon its
promises.”

There was a long pause, broken only by the
heavy, sullen washing of the waves against the
sides of the wreck, and the sobs of the younger
brother.

At length Ben said—

“Try to raise yourself, Jimn, and look steadily
to the windward, just in the range of that stump
of a mast. Do you not see o speck. ns it wore,
in the distance 1"

“ Nothing, nothing. dear Ben ! eried the boy,
as in despair he sank again by his side
“There is nothing to be seen, but this terrible
sen,” =
“Yet it should he there, and i this breese
holds, will be down upon us hy to-morrow morn-
ing” He looked long and anxiously in his
brother's face, as if’ there were something that
he wished, yet feared to speak,

“Jim,” he said, at length, ~if it should hap-
pen before that time—if | should be gone before

the guide-hoard seemed, in the dim twilight,
to puint with w solemn gesture towards home,
but then came the memory of his stern, impe-

rious master dragging him back to his hated | fully ahout dying ! If you die, I shall die too ! | g of money for her.

servicee; the thought of his uncle's biting re-

Likes, the ridicnle of his young uhupmu!on—mui g »'Ethrfut n prayer, I-rut!n-r," lu_- went on with- Doad was pemill;.', aroiid hig corn field, he dis-
Jim Farnhwm turned his back doggedly on the | out minding the interraption ; * it wonld make | savered the filly in the little strip of prairie

friendly guide-hoard, and took the great turn-
sike to Troy, from whenee he expocted to rench
New York

Proud, petted, nnd self-willed, as the hoy was
when he was apprenticed to Mr. Mecks, igno-
rant a8 he was of the services which would be
required of him, perhaps with a different mas
ter he might have succeeded better, or ut least
been spared much subsequent sufforing.  But
Mr. Meeks was w fierd man; his apprentices
were to him, not so many immortal beings, for
whose future desting he was in some degree
ru-apulwihll-_ bt s many n[u't'tlllll-lnllﬂ. in “‘hil']l
pecuniary profit and loss were involved ; and he
trented them accordingly. Jim had not heen
there long before he began to think of rinning
away.  But the trouble was, which way to go
He did not eare to go home, for he was exeeed-
ingly sensitive to ridicule, and had hoasted guite
too largely, before he went away, of what he
should do when he got to the !‘i(}’. to hope to
esonpe that—hbesides, his master had not filed
to impress it upon his mind. that there were
vertain writings in his possession, that gave him
unlimited control over him, and he knew that
he should be compelled to go back ; so he deci-
ded to lesnve it until his brother caune home, and
muke Ben tuke him to seq.

When the letter dictated by the widow, and
written hy Ellen Cross, renched him, announcing
the fact that Ben had come and gone without
soeing him, his course was taken at once, and
the nest morning found him, as we have seen,
on the rond to New York, which he h\l!)(?[l n
reach before Ben sailed

The first intimation that his mother hind of

his leaving his master was through an ndver-
tisement in the County newspaper, Warning, us
usual, “all persons against harboring or trust-
ing him on his mnster's necount” 1t was asnd
blow to the poor woman, rendered inexpressibl
bitter by the thonght that, after all her indul-
gent love, her boy hind preferred wanderin
wmong strangers to returning to her arms ; an
even the hurried note, which soon reached her
from Ben, stating briefly that he had met Jim
s he was on the eve of sailing, and should take
him with him, Lroaght with it little comfort, for
i those fow words she rend the utter destrue-
tiom of all her plans, the uselessness of her life-
long battle with the ocean. 1t had, ns it were,
stretehiod forth s yesistloss arm, and plucked
her children from the very bosom of the hills,
leuving her desolate und nlone. 1t was in yain
that sweet Ellen Cross tried to infuse into her
something of her own trustful, hopeful spirit.

“ T shall never see my boys again,” was the
sorrowful reply—so constantly repeated that
Ellen could no longer keep her dark forebodings
from shadowing her own heart—a shadow thay
grew more distinet when the time eame for the
Tartar's arrival in port, and she did not appear—
broader, deeper, and colder, when month after
month went by, sud there came no news from
her, and even ship owners and insurance ofli-
cers gave her up as lost, until all its fearful
durkness was realized. 1t was a touching sight
to see this young girl struggling to bear up
sgainst the groat sorrow that khadowed all hor
young life, and striving to comfort the childless,
heart-broken widow, whose reason
seemed to grope dimly amid the night of thick
darkness thut had closed around her. The
linptism of pain had come.

CHAPTER V
A battered and dismantled hulk
browd mnd Hmithess expanse of sea was

remuited of the noble Tartar
The long, rogular sweep of the waves, among
which the wreek plunged heavily every mo-
ment, proved thut the fury of the storm was
long sinee over ; yot this Faot, although it did
not eseape the eye of the elder of the two wretoh-
ed beings clingmg to the wreck, brought with
it little eomnfort.  The straggle for 1ife was well

I that

nigh over
q)rl-m:ht-d to the skin, shivering from eold,
exhausted by pain and hunger, we mueh doubt
whether the mother that bore them could have
recognised, in those wasted, squalid figures, the
strong-limbed, athletic Imlvn who u few months
Lefure had cavsed her widowed henrt to sing
for joy
10 elder slopt—a broken, feverish sleep; for
ot last he murmured, faiutly, a5 o o dreamn—
“There in the old well, brother, and the wn-
ter dripping from the bucket, and the very
saumne old gourd from which we used to drink !
Don't you see it? Stand away, aod let me
drink, Jim, for | am choking with thirst !”
“Hen ! Ben ! moaned the frightened Ilg by
his side, striving to sit up and arouse the ﬂt
er. “don't talk so, for morey’s sake. There
We shall

nl times

they hail you. you will not he afraid, will you?
Afraid of me !’
“Oh, Ben, don’t—pray don’t talk so drewd-

“And you will not let them put me in the

mot her easier to know that her boy was buried
like a Christian, though it was in the sea. And

should like to have you put up a little stone
with my name and age upon it, in the grave-
yard, by the side of the one we had put up for
tather.  We picked up walnuts to buy that, you
vemember. Ellen will help you, and sometimes,
of # Sunduy evening, you will go there together
and talk about me.”

Murmuring together, as had been their wont
in childhood, that prayer which has comforted so
many sad hearts, © Our Father,” they stretehed
themselves upon the deck, while the night drew
on, and for the first time since the storm burst
upon them the moon struggled through the
rifted elouds, and looked down upon their lone-
liness.  Ben slept at length, but Jim—aoh ! it was
u terrible thing for that young boy to sit there
hour siter hour, listening to the eternal washing
of the waves and the hollow groaning of the
wreck as she settled heavily in a trough of sea,
guzing in the ghastly face of the sleeper, &o like
to death that Eﬂ must needs count the pulses in
the hand which clasped his, to know that lifo
was still there !

He thought he should go mad, but poor Ben'’s
voice, murmuring some familinr word, at length
broke the fearful spell, and toward morning he
too fell asleep, and, a8 if to atone for all these
horrors, God sent him & happy drenm of home.
At length he thought he heard his mother's
voice ealling him and Ben, as had been her
custom every morning, when the rising sun-
heams tipped the tall tree-tops with fire, and,
making an effort to spring to his feet, he saw
before him, not the sunlit forest, but the tall,
tapering masts of n brig that lay at a short
distance, rocking on the waves, and heard, not
his mother's voice, but the cheerful hail that
rose from a boat that was making towards the
wreek as fast 08 six well-manned oars could
impel hor. With a faint answering “ halloo!”
he sunk beside his brother, erying—

“Ben, dear Ben! they have come! We ure
saved ! ‘

Hut there was that strange something—that
undefinabile, but unmistakeable seal upon the
sunken fuce of the sleeper, that told him, igno-
rant as he was of denth’s mysterios, that his
brother would wake no more on earth.

Ben Farnham's wishes with regard to his
burial were religiously fulfilled. Captain Forbes
himself read the serviee for the dead over his
body, and then, soon ns the blue waters had
closed over him furever, they left the dangerous
roximity of the wreek, and the seamen unfold-
ing her white wings, again sped on her course
towards the distant shores of the Mediterranean
s

It was a stormy sutumn night. The rain
poured in torrents, while the wind tore through
the forest ns if it had o gageof battle with every
individual tree, riving, twisting, and wprooting
them in its wrath, stooping even o strip the
humblest bramble that bhad found shelter be-
neath them of its leaves, while at intervals
there came o pause in the wild tumult, a settled
hush, us il the elements themselves sighed over
the desolation they hud made, even while they
gathered breath to rencw the combat,

Out through the murky darkness gleamed a
fuint light from the widow's cottuge window,
falling athwart the little footpath. and giving to
the mottled trunk of the old button-hall betore
the door an almost ghostly appearance.

Wild a8 wos the storm without, there was o
mightier presence within, for the widow was
passing away from earth. The w night
that had se down upon her al'l::r{lm L
of the Tartar was drawing to a close, the light
of eternal day was breaking in upon that poor,
howildered mind.  Ellen Cross and her mothor
were beside her, listening to her broken and in.
coherent murmurs,  They were ever of her boys,
and it seemed to the thoughtiul funcy of Ellen
thut the spirit continued to flutter ahout the
win lips, as if there still lingersd u faint hope
thit it might yet bless them in the hody,  Pres-
ently she made a motion to be raised, and, sup-
ported in the arms of Mrs. Cross, she laid her
shirivelled hand upon the brown locks of the
weeping Ellen, mncr;thend hack all the oot
ing fneultion of life, to pour them out in blessing
utm the heud of one wha, in her own words,
* had heen more thun s daughter unto her.”
The very elements soemad to hush themselves
befure that voice, wain broken, tromulous accents
it enlled down the blessing of the widow’s God
ol & top st th thesheb, S5 L Dop
chme i upon the thres anda
figure, dri with rain, spran the

nothing here but this terrible sea.
never drink out of that old gourd again—never
see our mother's face! Oh, mother ! mother !

room, and tlinging himself by the side of the
girl, cried, tremblingly—
“ Bless me, even me also, oh, my mother!

mother!" nnd the boy sank down agsin upon |

there is another thing, Jim. If you should live | thren rails of his fonce, that the horse might
to get home. and ever get money cnough, | get into his eorn during the night. He did so,
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Ellen Cross to her feet, and cast a
piercing glance into the durkness, to see if ho
| was not followed—then sank by the side of the
| bed. moaning and trembling as if the whole
| foree of the wild storm without had centered
in her breast. But for one moment the widow
| sat upright, and, drawing the boy's head to her
| hwaom, she whinperﬁd, —

“Isit as I feared! Are you alone, my boy!”
And he answered :

“1 am all that is left, mother.” )

Groping with her trembling hand until it
again rested on the head of Ellen, and still
clasping her ehild to her heart, the widow sank
back in the arms of Mrs, Cross, while her lips
murmured blessings so faint and indistinet that
the angels alone could hear them. At last the
lips were motionless, the flickering breath
censed, and the orphan boy and the widowed
maiden arose and gazed upon the face of the
dend.

Over the very spot where the widow's cottage
stood & railroad now passes : houses have sprung
up in the solitary places, and the voice of the
wind in the grand old woods will never again
fill the heart of man or boy with strange memo-
ries of the sea, for the axe of the speculator
has been there, and only here and there a patch
of green woodland remains to tell of its former
grandeur.

There is no vestige of the old home of the
widow and her children remaining, but they
are not quite forgotten. In the village grave-
yard are three or four slabs of white marble
hearing their names, for Jim did not forget his
Lrother'sdying wish : and sometimes, of a winter
night, when the storm howls wildly without,
enhancing by the contrast the comfort within,
some ruddy-cheeked matron tells to the listen-
ing group around the fire their story. snd, with
muny o significant glance at the corner where
her own boyssit with the morris-board between
them, enlarges on the perils of the sea, and the
evils of “running away,” and tells how Jim
Farnham never, never could forgive himself for
disregarding his mother's wishes. ]

It ix quite certain that he never forgot it, as
many a proud, discontented, self-willed boy,
bent upon “running away to sea,” has found,
as he sat in the comfortable parlor of the
i Spilor's Home,” in one of the crowded streets
of New York. und listened to his story, for a
yart of that picture which poor Ben was so
1l._.m1 of painting has been realized. There is
the neat house, there the hlue water and the in-
terminable crowd of shipping: and there, in the
features of the serene, thoughtful-eyed woman,
whean she master of the house culls “ sister,”
nnd the homeless, friendless sailor blesses as an
w7 - B dntehd of 4% (,:,,.Ml,
beauty of Ellen Cross. ‘.

)

i
QUAKER'S REVENGE.

Obadiah Lawson and Watt Dood were neigh-
hors; that is, they lived within half a mile of
each other, and no person lived hetween their
respective farms, which would have joined, had
not a little strip of prairie land extended itself
sufficiently to keep them separated.  Dood was |
the oldest settler, and from his youth up had
entertained a singnlar hatred against (Quakers ;
therefure, when he was informed that Lawson,
a regular diseiple of that cluss of [H"lll[t', had
punh::wd the next furm to his, he declared he
would make him glad to move away again.
Accordingly a system of petty annoyances was
cormenced hy him ; JIIII)[ every time one of
Lawson's hogs chaneed to stray upon Dood's
place, he was beset by men and dogs, and most
savagely abused.  Things progressed thus for
nearly n your, and the Quaker, & man of deei-
dedly prace [hfilu'i[l|l'.\. :\!ilu'tll’t‘ﬂ in no way to
resent the injuries roceived ut the hands of his
apiteful neighbor.  But matters were drawing
to & erisis © for Dood, more enraged than ever
at the quiet of Obadial, made oath that he
would do something befive long to wake up the
spunk of Lawson.  Chanee favored his design.
The Quaker had a high-llooded ﬁlI_\-’, which he
had been very careful in raising, and which
was just four vears old.  Lawson took at
pride in this animal, and had refused o large

One evening, o little after sundown, as Watt

land that separated the two farms, and he con-
ceived the hellish design of throwing off two or

and the next morning, bright and early, he
shouldered his rifle and left the house. Not
long ufter his absence, a hired man whom he
hnd recently employed, heard the echo of his
gun, and in o few minutes Dood, considerably
excited and out of hreath, came hurrying to
the house, where he stated that he had shot at
and wounded a buck ; that the deer had attack-
ed him, and he hardly escaped with his life.

This story wns l~rm'{ibml hy all but the newly
employed hand, who had taken a dislike to
Watt, and from his manner |liudged that some-
thing was wrong. He therefore slipped quietly
away from the house, and going through the
field in the direction of the shot, he suddenly
came upon Lawson’s filly, stretched upon the
earth, with a bullet hole through the head, from
which he warm blood was still oozing.

The animal wns warm, and could not have
been killed an hour. He hastened back to the
dwelling of Dood, who met him in the yard,
and demanded, somewhat roughly, where he
had heen.

“1'ye been to see if your bullet made sure
work of Mr. Lawson's filly,” was the instant
retort,

Watt paled for a moment, but eollecting
Limself, he fiercely shouted, “do you dare to
say | killed her ?”

“How do you know she is dead!?” said the
man.

Dood bit his lip, hesitated a moment, and
then turning, walked into the house.

A couple of days passed by, and the morning
of the third one had broken, as the hired man
met friend Lawson, riding in search of his filly.

A few words of explunation ensued, when
with 0 heavy heart the Quaker turned his
horse nnd rode home, where he informed the
people of the fate of his filly. No threat of
recrimination eseaped him; he did not even
to recover damages, hut calmly awaited his
plan and hour of revenge. It came at last.

Watt Dood had o Durham heifer, for which
he had paid a heavy price, and upon which he
connted to make great gains,

One morning, E-:t as Obadinh was sitting
down, his eldest son came in with the informa-
tion that neighbor Dood’s heifer had broken
down the fence, entered the yard, and after
eating most of the cabbages, had trampled the
well-made beds and the vegetables they con-
tained out of all shape—a mischief impossible
to repair.

“Anid what did thee do with her, Jacob?”
quietly asked Obadinh,

“1 put her in the farm-yard.”

“Ind thee beat her? "

“1 never struck her a blow.”

“Right, Jacoh, right: sit down to thy break-
fst, and when done eating 1 will attend to the
heiter.

Shortly after he had finished his repast, Law-
son mounted & horse, and rode over to Dood's,
who was sitting under the poreh in front of his
house, and who, ns he beheld the Quaker dis-
mounting, nurrr-m[ he was coming to demand
Lmy for his filly, and socretly swore he would

nve to go to lnw for it if he did.

“ Good morning, neighbor Dood ; how is thy
family /" exclaimed Obadinh, as he mounted
the steps, and seated himself in a chair.

AL well, 1 ]'Il“i!‘“'." was the wlﬂyl

“1 have a smull affuir to settle with you this
uwminr. and | enme rathey early.”

".\'n_ suppose,” growled Watt,

“This morning my son found thy Durham
heifer in my garden, where she h destroyed
n good deal

* And what did he do with her ** demand-
ed Dood, his brow durkening.

: L \'\;Iml w““I[d theo have done with her, had
ghe been my heifer in thy parden?” nske
Obadinh, vy .

“1d shot her! ™ petorted Watt, madly, ©as 1
suppose you hive done; but we are only even
now.  Heifer for filly is only “ tit for tat™

“Neighbor Dood, thon knowest me not, if
thon thinkest T would harm a hair of thy heif-
er's buck.  She is in my farm-yard, and not
even & blow has been struck her, where thee
enn got her at nn{ time, | know thee shot m
:3: but the Evil One prom thee to do

I lay no evil in my against m
nd&ltbﬂl- 1 oame to tell thee whers thy hei
er i, and now I'll go home.”
to descend l‘":.ﬁno;: hra?hh.ir' et g

w Wil
W;::;PD hastily asked, “what wmﬂg
w

“A hundred dollurs is what | asked for her,”

ied Obadish.

“Wait & moment!” and Dood rushed into

the house, from whence he soon returned, hold-
ing some gold in his hand. * Here's the grice
of your filly: and hereafter let there be a plons
untness between us”

“ Willingly, heartily. answered Lawson,
grasping proffered hand of the other ; et
there be peace between us

0 mounted his horse, and rode home
with a lighter heart ; and from that day to this,
Dood has been as good & neighbor us one
could wish to have, heing complotely reformed

% NING OF GOOD FOR EVIL.
NN M- Cin. Columbian.

LAST DAY OF THE GRAND EXHIBITION

The London Times gives an animated de-
scription of the final scene at the great exhibi-
tion of the world’s skill and industry:

“Let the reader fancy what it must have
been to comprehend within one glance fifty
thousand le nssembled under one roof in &
fairy le_ with walls of iron Ill'llj‘ ﬁlm t‘hﬂ
strongest and the most fragile materis happily
and splendidly combined. Let him, if he can,

icture to himself that assemblage in the centre
of that edifice filled with specimens of humgn
industry and natural wealth, from every eivil-
ized community and the remotest corners of the
globe. Let him tax his imagination to the ut-
termost, and still beyond the material magnifi-
cence of the spectacle presented to him—let
him remember thut the stream of life on which
he looks down contains in it the intellect and
the heart of the greatest metropolis in the most

werful empire in the world—that strong feel-
ings, such as rarely find utterance in a form so
sublime, are about to find expression from that
| multitude, and that in beathen tunes, even
| when liberty was still & new power upon the
earth, the voice of the people was held to be
the voice of God. Not only the days but the
minutes of the Great Exhibition were number-
ed, and the first sign of its dissolution was given
by Osler’s crystal fountain. Just before five
o'clock struck, the feathery jet of water from its
summit suddenly ceased, and the silence of the
vast assemblage beeame deeper and more in-
tense. The moment at last came. Mr. Bel-
shaw appeared at the west corner of the tran-
sept- Lﬂery on the south side, bearing a large
red flag in his hand. This he displayed us the
clock struck, and instantly all the organs in the
building were hurling into the air the well-
known notes of the National Anthem. At the
same moment the assembled multitudes uncov-
ered ; and those who witnessed thisact of loyalty
from an advantageous position will long remem-
o the eSect-w%eh it produced upen theis
iminds. Whers just befors nothing was visihle
bt 4 manssor ik naws suevening aw ny sy
lost in the distance, immediately there appear-
ed a great sea of up-turned animuted faces, and
to the solemn silence of expoctancy succeeded
a volume of sound. in which the voices of the
ople were heartily joined. The Crystal
alace is not adapted for organ music, and not-
withstanding the number of them exhibited.
they cannot, from the size of the building, be
played in concert. The consequence was, that
as a musical performance—there being no prop-
er urgxnimtiun in the matter—the singing of
“God save the Queen” wus a very diwunfunt
demonstration of loyalty. Herr Sommer did
everything in his power and in that of his in-
strument to keep the people in tune, but he was
only partially suceessful. Some professional
singers nlso gave their aid upon the occasion,
and inspired the assemblage with courage to
follow. On the whole, however, foreigners
would have managed this matter hetter; and,
though it is useless now to express regrets, it
does seem n pity that proper steps were not
taken to make the performance of tll:: National
Anthem w8 effective as it might have Leen.
About the feeling which accompanied it there
could be no mistake, for as svon as it had been
closed there arose such cheers as Englishmen
alone know how to give. These were continued
for several minutes, and when the last of them
died away, there pussed over the entire building,
and with an effect truly sublime, o tremendous
rolling sound, like that of thunder, caused by
thousands of feet stamping their loyalty upon
the boarded floors. Under this demonstration
every g&tt of the edifice trembled, and, as it
swept from west to east, many an eye was rais-
ed with anxiety to the girders and pillars, which
in lo ive were vut before
them. d now the time had arrived for the
death peal of the ibition to be rung out.
Some one hung out from the gallery of the
transept & piece of calico, on which was inscri-
bed the well-known passage from Shakspeare’s
Tempest, §c.
* Our revels now are ended : these our actors,
As [ foretold you, were all spirits, and
Are melted into air, into thin air;
; nhnl. lliku lthuplmmri&:f t.his:li:;iur;.h 2

@ eloud-en y U Loa,

The solomn tem the g:ms‘;m il-'.{]lf -
Yen, ull which llt:ﬁrit. shall dissolve,
And, like this u antinl pageant faded,
Leave not o rack bebind.”
“ A minute or twoe was allowed to elapse he-
fore the futal s was given, and during this
brief interval sssemblage remained silent
and motionless, Atlast it came, and n perfect
storm of bell peals broke over the building.
The executive seemel to have collected all their
strength for a last dfort in this department of
their duties, and w: do hope that to the other
statistics of the great undertaking now closed
may st once be adled the number of tympa-
nums broken on tie final day. Ireland, with
her charaoteristic love of making as much
noise ns possible with the tongue, has sent the
most powerful bells ‘o the Exhibition ; hut these
resources, ndded to the bells of all nations,
were deemed insuficient, and China had to
eome to the rescue with her gongs, and India to
strike up some fine mvage notes from her tom-
toms, hefore the sigrs of an intention to depart
were unmistakably manifested. The concourse
of e for a long time remained massed to-
er, a8 if no pover could separate or fuse
them; but at lnst small currents and ripples of
human beings might he seen setting toward the
exit doors, and these gradually inereased in
volume and mpidi:i a8 the shades of evenin
fell. One by one the gas lamps were lightetf
and the building, dvided between the empire of
day nod night, assumed an aspect curiously in
harmony with its defunct charncter. The po-
lice and the sappers aj on the scene, first
in small knots, and then, when they had moved
the L!:wuplo on a little, in extended line. By
ly pressing on them they at last induced
them to go, but it was dark, and six and a half
o'clock, before the building was completely
cleared, and the bells finally ceased tolling.

In looking back over the carcer of the vast
enterprise which has thus auspiciously heen ter-
minated, the considerntion which first and most
strongly impresses itself on the mind is the un-

ted popularity which it has attracted.

this we quote some striking facts as illus-
tentions. I the month of May, 734,672 visits
were paid to the huilding ; in fune. 1,133,116 ;
in July, 1,314,176 ; in August, 1,023,435 in Sep-
tember, 1,155,240 ; and in the first eleven days
of October, 841,107.  These figures give o total
of 6,201,866 as the sum of visits to the Exhibi-

tion. Everyone will ealoulate sccording to his
particular the on hetween visits
nnd visitors, ot least it is obvious that seve-

ral millions of peaple have had their minds en-
lurged, and their respeet for industrial pursnits
increased, by a portion of their time, more or
lesey mmdanhm t in the Crystal
tained to have been im the building at any one
time wns at 2 o'elock on Tuesday last, when
92,000 were present. On the same day
the number of visiters reached its mozimum,
undhmos,?ls. Between 11 and 12 o'clock
on y last, 28,153 persons entered the
building in one hour. '

When it is remembered that these extraordi.
nary figures, which ean be thoroughly relied
on for nccurncy, illustrate popular movements
that only o few ago would have been
nounced on the highest authority most danger-
ous to the of the Btate, we have the
more reason to wonder that they should have
tnken place, not only without disorder, hut also
almost without crime, total number of
of Wales's gnte, to offences within the
huilding, is, we are informed, twenty-five, of
which nine were for picking pockels, six for
attempts to do so, and ten for petty larcenies at

Looking at the popularity of the underta-

king in & point of view, the facts are
m‘llly . The largest amount

at the days
wis £5,078, on the

BT

ch made at the station at the Prince | da

In Jnfy, the highest (a half-crown day) was the
18th, when npearly £4,000 was rqu(:wed; the
lowest being the 19th, o fiveshillings day.
During the month of August, the harvest oper-
ations told visibly on the receipts, the greatest
being on the &th, u shilling day, when more
than £3,000 was taken, and the lowest being
on the 2d and 30th. During the month of
September the average was still smaller ; hut
the 29th and 30th were great shilling days, and
brought in £3,009 each.

AN EXCITING SCENE.

A few days sinoe, on board a steamer from
Memphis to Cincinnati was o very large crowd
of passengers. Our attention was drawn to the
unusual number of sngers flocking upon
deck ; with the captain and two or three offi-
cers of the boat, we joined the ¢rowd in search
of an incident to drive away the monotony of o
steambout trip. Arriving st the spot which
seemed the centre of excitement, we found a
man in Quaker-like attire sitting on n large
chest, declaring that it should not be hroken
0 unless they killed him. Soon from the
chest, Tﬂ if;_ in distress, was heard a voice, ap-
parently, of a colored person.

o Lal.yrme ont; 1 lr]':-r.ul rather go back to
massa. Oh, mercy! | can’t stay here any
longer.” ;

“Look here, my friend,” says the Caplain,
“you’ll have to get off that chest.”

“I'1 be if 1 do,” he replies. .

“0Oh, dear! let me out—let me out,” came
distinetly from the chest, as if in apparent suf-
!;Jl'ﬂtii'ln. , d o c bk

“ Mate,” sai e Captain, “bring some
men, t&k‘eé that person Uﬂafhlf chest, and break
it open’

The person, showing fight, was sized by the
yassengers, all believing he was carrying off Mr.
E)urkev. contrary to law made and provided.

The mate seiged an iron bar, and foreed it
between the lid and body of the chest,

“Oh! don't kill me.” says the stifled voice ;
“] want to get out; I want to go back; oh,
dear ! [ shall die.”

“ Hold out & few minutes longer,” says a good-
natured philanthropic person, stepping out;
“ you shall soon be released.”

“(uite an intense feeling was now raised in
the erowd when the nmte forced the lid ; as it
came from the chest, an unearthly laugh came
from the old clothes with which it was filled,
and no sign or appearance of any living thing.
Amazement appeared on the countenance of
vhe tofors apgry but now bewildered lookers-
an. - We were shortly after Jed into the mys-
wry P
he ‘was before aware, but had forgotten, that
the inimitable ventriloguist, the * Fakir of Siva,”
stood by, an apparently anxious spectator of
the proceedings.

THE BOATMAN OF THE LOIRE.

The greatest interest has heen excited among
a certain class of persons hy the investigation
of papers of the rich ea 'tnfybw who died lntely
in Parig, leaving behind him not only sn im-
mense fortune, the greater part of which is to
be distributed in deeds of charity, but also a
reputation unstained, & name honored and
blessed by the poor and needy, to whom he was
indeed a friend and benefactor. It appears (at
least thus goes the Paris gossip) that the said
individual has kept very eurious memoirs of his
life, wherein are preserved the chronicles of all
his transactions with the high nobles of the
coun The numberless occasions wherein
the bearers of the greatest names among the
aristocracy were fain to have recourse to his as-
sistance to extrieate them from pecuniary em-
barrassment; the correspondence which from
time to time has been going on with eve
member of the exiled family of Bourbons, all
tending to the one mul-nhmr{ing subject of our
epoch, the raising of money, are all set forth in
ese memoirs, which will be of the most ex-
traordinary interest, should the family persist in
enusing them to be published.* This man, with
the soul of a ‘}ihihmphur, the heart of a prince,
was the son of a poor boatman who worked the
ferry at Ancenis, on the Loire—a true Vendean
a Chouan to the very soul—and yet, by dint of
D vine wiband sisgion ma. i gt of the
u living wi igion on
sans culottes sl 3
With the steady of his race he would
y the oar the whole day long upon his usual
t, conveying horses, men. and bhaggage, for
the service of the Republic—helying his prinei-
ples, not for the sake of gain, but for the o
portunity which the oceupation bestowed fg
serving his friends—the royalist chiefs—and at
night would start forth, under cover of the
darkness, to convey arms and provisions from
one bank to the other, in order to assist the
Vendeans in carrying on the war, One night
the boatmun was lying ns usnal waiting
amongst the reeds which line the shore just
ubove the passage at Ancenis; his oars were
muffled, and himself closely enveloped from
head to foot, for he had received intimation
during the day that a family of royalists of
great importance would cross the river at mid-
night, in order to join their party then shat up
in Laval, where they were hent on making their
lust stand. It was a dark and dreary night,
Just fitted to fuvor the escape of the ?:lg'th\‘eu,
and the honest boatman was forced to trust to
his car alone for the announcement of their ap-
proach. The night was far advanced ere the
well-known hmﬂl sound, imitative of the
scereech owl, the :uﬂyiug ory of the Chouans,
broke upon the stillness of the night. In o
moment the little black craft cut through the
witer with the swiftness of an arrow towards
the spot whence the sound proceeded, and with-
out saying 8 word—for both speed and silence
were necessary in those days—Jean Landrean
proceeded to assist the fugitives on board, The
party consisted of a gentleman and lady with
two infant children. The gentleman was stand-
ing holding one of the children in his arms,
while the lady was seated on o small chest with
the other infant on her knee. The rumbling
sound of the patache which brought them to the
spot was distinetly Mhrd in the distance. The
passengers soon were seated in the boat, and
the boatman proceeded to lift the chest, but all
his efforts were in vain. The weight of its con-
tents and the impnnlmm of the lady who had
seated herself with her child upon it while
waiting for the boat, caused it to sink so
deep in the mud as almost to disappear among
the reeds, and it became evident at once that it
would be impossible to recover it without as-
sistunce.  In the midst of this dilemma. the
heavy gallop of horses, and the clanking of the
swords of tﬁe horse-patrol, who in those troub-
lous times were ordered to pace the shore the
whole night long, were heard approaching. In
a hurried whisper the bade Jeun
Landrean push off.  « chest contains my
fortune,” said he—* the and
our most righteous canse—hut the safety of my
wife and little ones is of more im&nﬂmﬂ-
Let us row them across, and we retarn
and fetch the chest when we have seen
them safely landed on the opposite shore.”
Jean Landrean did as he was bid ; he rowed
the party across the river,u::d lamll;ldthw
all in safety, By this time the patrol N
proached ?imn to the E had just lldl’:
ted, and the sound of their could be dis-
tinetly henrd. They passed oo, however, with-
vt olwerving trace of the ﬂnﬁlﬁ but
the incident had caused the lady to such
nervous terror for her husband’s sake. that she
would not suffer him to h-ulhplmd-ﬂ)'
he had reached, in order to rush upon danger,
as it were, by crossing again to the
therefore

!t&ni. Jean Lan

| the honest

) - - " - - . - i'. -
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his boat, disconsolate and broken-hearted, to
‘begin his daily task with bitter remembrance
of the past night. The chest lay concealed be-
neath the floor of kis hut until the end of the
war. Every inquiry concerning its owner was
seton foot by Jean Landrean ; it contained gold
to an enormous amount. As much |mhm a8
could be given to the event was prom by
tman, but in vain. thing re-
| mains i mystery to this hour. Jean Landrean
died a wealthy man, but even on his death-bed
he bade his son, whom he left rich, happy, and
respected, to use every endeavor to discover the
owner of the gold; and for many yesrs his son
also made every research, sparing neither time
nor to fulfil his father's dying com-
mand. A rude eross in the wood, on the spot
whord it is supposed the mortal struggle took
place between the flying royalists and some re-
publican soldiers, a small tombstone of white
marble in the graveyard of Ancenis, raised by
Jean Landrean over the corpse of the murdered
habe, are all that is left to tell the story of the
ill-starred royalist gentleman and his unhappy
wife.

The chronicles of La Vendee could furnish
many such an opi as this, but there are few
who, like Jean Landrean, would seek to make
the st.mz known. He reverts to it even in his
will, and leaves an annuity to be bestowed for-
ever on the oldest boatman on the Loire, in
order to commemorate the unhappy event
which, against his own desire, had Reun the
foundation of his own fortune,

Paris Cor. of London Atlas.

———

SCHOOL FOR MINING.

A writer in the New York Tribune, after al-
luding to the various mining regions in the
United States, and to the probability that in
the Great Basin, Utah, New Mexico, Oregon,
California, Missouri Territory, and the western
part of Missouri, conl, not less than the metals,
may be found in almost exhanstless quantities,
thus concludes :

“The mineral wealth of the country heing
of 50 much importance, and the wants of the
rapidly increasing population becoming so
much ter every year, the value of a large
body of scientific and thorough miners becomes
more and more apparent. Yet we believe there
is no institation m this country which pays
anything more than an incidental attention to
this department of practieal science and engi-
neering: We thi
school for the ation of scientific miners,
bzl s o i et Y aede el oF

mathematics, engineeri logy, chemistry,
mineralogy, and natu ﬁgﬁgm y, could be
shundantly sustained. e whole course of
teaching should be adapted to the education of

tu..!&lm: to T:];: ?;ﬁcm with scientific ang
practical know! sufficient to antici an
prevent those frequent Utopian enterpr;r:: that
often aheorb splendid fortunes, as well as ruin
men of only moderate means.

“ We invite the attention of the pullic to
this suggestion. Whether the remodelling of
some institution already established, or the
ﬁ)und.ingofanewmhm{hermolmd upon, we
are convinced that an American School of
Mining is needed, and will }l'at render signal
service to the great industrial interests of the
Republic.”

“0Lp Tom.”—An article went the rounds of
the some months ago, mentioning a cose
of kmy in Clarke county, which proved to
be incorrect, We have an instance of longevity
in this county, in the person of a black man,
whichis nofiction. Wehaveseen Tom (familiar-
ly known as “Old Tom™) on several oceasions,
and conversed with him. He is now one hun-
dred and fourteen years of age. He was born
in Virginia, but came to Geo:{sin. in early youth,
and has heen in the family of the Greenes from
that period. He now lives with his daughter
Fain, on the plantation of “Mass Lemmy,”
about three miles from our vi on_the
Greenshorough road. His daughter Fain, with
whom he lives, has heen the mother of nineteen
chil sixteen of whom were raised to ma-
turity. “Old Tom” is able to do light
work: ‘“‘picks up sticks” “patches his own
clothes,” nnd says he must work as long as he
lives. He has been o of religion fifty
or sixty years; has lived ounaintantli with his
profession, and “ fears no evil” in the world to
come. He abjured whiskey in early life; talks
much of the “old war,” and thinks General
Washington was the greatest man that ever
lived.—Temperance Banner.

Vircinia—We had hoped that the tide of | elag,

emigration from our State to the West was
about to cease, but it does not at present. The
tide is 68 strong us ever. For weeks past, we
have wimmg large companies passing our
office from various portions of the East and
Southwest, bound for the Western free States
occasionally a group with a few blacks for
Missouri. These as we learn from
them, had generally made their arrangements
to move from the State before the new Consti-
tution was submitted to the People. After the
adoption of the pwl’maod Constitution, and the
carrying out, by the first Legislature elected
under it, of that system of improvement long
demarfled by the People and by the best in-
terests of the State, it 18 expected that the an-
nual drdin of the bone and sinew of this good
old mother of States will cease. We would
not forget to mention in this connection that
the prospect of the adoption of a popular Con-
stitution has had the effect to induee a lnrgely
incrensed immigration from other States into
\r‘:ﬂ;inis. A large cnmﬂ;ny pussed up this
valley last week, to Nicholas county, with o
view of l|-.urchaaing lands there for a perma-
nent settlement. They were from New York.
Kanawha Republican.
AssvriaNy  Discoveries,—The last number
of the London Athenmum contains a communi-
eation from Col. Rawlineon, announcing &n
im['mrl.ant historical dwcom&‘ hos  de-
;vi]a 1ered fu(rmeltq)f Lhah cuneiby v hﬂfm
hrought from Nineve . g
found them to contain some remarkable M%r
cations of Bible history. They are records e
one of the Assyrian kings, who to be th
Senmacherib of the Seripture. notice his
war against the King of Sidon; and describing
the hattle hetween the Amyrinos and Egyplisns
in conformity with the mmmu.af osephus
and Herodotus, notice the ‘Rmcepdmml of Sen-
nacherib against Hoeekinh, King of Judea
The names of Hezekiah, Judea, and Jerusalem,
are given in the inseriptions ns Khazakiynh,
Ursuli and Jehuda; “mdmdme trifuu
tMe Jewish ki in order to free
e e B i, 1 ated ot it
of Seripture. The annals of Sen

of | nacherib in this inscription extend over seven

years, and & cylinder has been met with, which
gives the events of two years more. Other

ts of identity between (i annals and the

k and Biblical notices of Sennacherib like-
wise oceur: but the chief point of interest is the
establishiment of the ident: ‘K of the kinE who
built the great palace of Koyunjik with that
mvuuﬁ' . A securn starting-place is now ob-
tained for historical research, and a rapid pro.
m will ,be made in fixing the Assyrian

The h Assembly, by a vote of 319
to 232, has made an appropriation of 78 000
francs to continue M. Botta's exploration at
Nineveh, and the seientific expeditions to
vender, itis con to the prineiples of republi-
«can Government that the business should be
monnr-haad by a few individuals.

7. Ifthe sale of liquor is not & moral busi-
ness, (on account of its uniform tendency to
produce immorality,) the licensing of it cannot
mauke it so.

B. As the traffic in intoxicating drinks, as a
beverage, uniformly brings with it such an im-
mense train of moral, physical, and pecuninry
evils: therefore, we, the people, ask and pray,
and in duty hound will ever pray, your honor-
able bodies to deliver us from this CURSE, so
far as the refusing to grant licenses for the
sale of intoxicating drinks will effect
object.

Tue Saxowicn Tsianns, ing of the
nonexation of these [slands to the U-Iéw
r. 1. J. Jarvis, who has heen for a number

a resident of Honolulu, m'lmlt
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k the time has come when o

hilling day. when upward of £3,000 was | the survivors had been hurried was anywhere | chandise is annually consumed. |t r\um_"-
:ai:eu ‘:Im. {mm lleinl; the first shilling-day. | to be observed, and Jean Landrean retarned to | permanent population is not far from I'_"(:)‘;

valoable sugar and coffee tations
in which, and other permanent iml:?r\nm..@m“
large sums have been expended. The flouting

annually is not far from 15,000 sewpey and

voyagers, from some four hundred yessels,

BENNETTS NATIONAL SKY-LIGHT GALLEr o
PENNSYLVANIA AvENys o ohY

One door enst of Z. D. Gliman's Drag
EXHIBITION ru:. s

meet the Inereasing patronage
T e it and Extbroen ot e Sess saterent
1

and fitted up in & style second to none in this ooy
n
y MlBo, to have more maslstunce 13- ope.
mh,a tment; ad | have tharefors sesoointel with ue
Mr. F. M. Cory, trom New York, whioh wi|) sonbie ns 1
maintain the larity of this Gallery .
Nome valuable sdditions to the co bection af apacimen
have been ressmtly mide, among which we will meution trat
of JENNY LIND, taxen from life; ous of AMy fipy
Turkish Envoy; and oue, from & Daguerreotype taken in
yof Powera's statun of JOHN (. 4 LIHGUN ——
The collection of the United States Seuate, intended 1,
et o e o b
w A few .Y
I 8 fhis Maes Y4, & part of which may by

Having » Sky-Light, and one of the I
A S e
slae of any in | t b
h e by “.yl::'u er with 5

L tweive yeurs
we feel coufident in being able to furnish Daguerreg: !
those ;h may want m:wh. for beauty of u...f r.'::

Bnbuuhw' f‘mpuﬂ‘m F o in
process oed At this -
lishment, we are enabled to take pletures iu_Luu lbm.::::.

of one seoond P to supply
perfect Daguerreotypes of their little ones, of all ages. |

oM neatly set in lookets, breasiyins,
mummﬂm.um. i
N.S. BENNETT.
Jun.2. K. M. CORY

GENERAL BANKING AND EACHANGE BUSI-
NES»,
YOPARTNERSHIP.—The undersigned respeotfully n-
lo:m to the publie lh‘; they bave mlcrur'a.:tn u:u‘r.r'
nership for the transaction of & geusral and "
Ing business in the eity of Washington, under the n.f:'
SELDEN, WITHERS, & CO.
All business intrusted to them will be attended to wity
promptoess and fdelity.
WILLIAM S8ELDEN, late Treasurer U, 8tutes,
JOHN WITHERS, of Alezan 'ria, Virginia.
R. W. LATHAM, of the Cily of Washington.
f I'.. P. BAYNE, of imere, Marglomd.
An

WATSON & RENWICK, WASHINGTON, D, (.,
AHBR‘I‘!_hr procuring Paltenis in the United States
andd countries

They prepare H’uuuiiom snd Drawings of new inven-
tions, and t t all busk 4 with thelr pro-

They will reviseand attend to the recongiderntion of those
tious whioh have been rejected by the L i

ta, either on aooount of & defeetive specificution nnd
drawing, or the rn-amln eof un improper elaim.

Pergous residing st » distance may procure all necessary

Information respeoting the p bility uf their fu lons,

have their applioations for patents madein proper form,

may abtain patents, without inourriag the expense of &

P 1 att st Washington, by writing to thesab-

seribers.
Blodslionn hrwgfel ttpue By ths Bupresses.
Rough aketchen and ptions ean be sent by mail.

Latfors 1 be vost
i Uﬂuoﬁ:u‘:u Jm‘hwh trmenroihes.”
F.H WATSUN.,
July 18 K. S RENWII'E,

FRANK MILLER'S LEATHER PRESERVATIVE

AND
WATER-PROOF OIL BLACKING,
For Boots, Shoes, Harness, Curriage Tops, §r
HIS BLACKING s not designed to prodnee s polish,
out to render leather soft, pliable, water proof, and
mueh more durahle.
It may be had st the manofasturer’s wholesald price
New York—Grannin & Stewart, 36 Maiden Lane.
Albany, N. Y.—Archibald MeClure,
Rochester, N. Y —Sage & Panooat.
Buffalo, N. ¥ —Prmatt & Uo , Terrace street.
"Philadelphis—T. W. Dyott & Son, 132 N, 24 street
Pittsburg, Pa.—MeCurdy & Loomis,
B, M omge W Emerass § Sasttws Hhon
. merson, 4 Smith's k
Cléveland, O.— Sesman & Smith, “
iniml],ﬂ—-mﬁhl & Pomroy, 27 Pearl street
Mostreal, U, W, —Brown & Childs
Toronto, . W.—Brown & Chiids,
And in the cities and prineipsl towns generally through-
out the Northern and Western States of the Union.
Aug 21 o
PHILADELPHIA, WILMINGTON, AND BALTI-
MORE RAILROAD,
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.
Three Fast Lines to Philadelphis, Duily, (except
Sundays)

FARK IN EACH, THEEE DOLLAES,
N wnd after Mondny. 24 December, the mall and passen-
0 g traing o Philadelphie will b ‘run us follows, viz :

stopplng wt way stations, will lesve
at 9 o'vlook,

exoupt through tn five and & half hours,
et s saoomd class cut WAL be stinabod, the fure 1n
which will be two deliars, and the ticket for which ma ¢ be

in the office 8 Done can be sold in
OAr.

Night Mail Train, ut ull the reguisr stations on
the road, will leave the wtreet Depot every night
uaidnu-umﬁu-umn :

PR ST PR, st
l!% .‘.—mglﬁl'h'!.lh--ulhpmr!d

st the office. Haggage by the above Hnes Is at ita owner's
P bited taking any-

risk, and w are sxpreasly probi
baggage wearing apparel. Fim: nids allow-
mm. & J. G.’l’:ﬂb?k.

Baltimors, April 19.  Acting Agent.
BUCHANAN'S JOURNAL OF MAN,
w..l annum, in advance.
"""%’ g 000k o i o7 8tk g 7.
Siz Nos. each, each, making 765,
OL. 1Tl commenses July, 1861. This unigue origiual
Journal treats of all sa relat
new and well demonstrated aystemn of

<

o man—presenta

renolagy, Phyn-

siagnomy—and surveys from a new point of

view the great wonders of the age. & knowladge of man

and the elevation of the rane are ita aima. fmen num-

hers llnl;lﬁul . MAddre. s the editor, Dr. JOSEPH
R. BUCHANAN, nnati,

Vol. 1, sontalning nine plates (one exhibiting the new sys-
tem of hlndqﬁuﬂ ;1-1 pages, will be semt by mail for
two dollurs. June 12-1yi

" HENRY H. PAXTON,
TTORNEY snd Counsellor st Law, and Solleitoer In
A Chanoery, Undls. Harriswn aounty. e _l_u ]

THOMAS EMERY,
ANUFACTURER of Lard Oil, Star and Adsmantine
M Candlen, X3 Water street, petween Malu and Walnot
N. &

Clueinuati, Ohio,
Cash paid for Non. 1| and 2 lard, grease, mutton and
beef tallow. \6—tf

HENRY MINER & €O, )

‘heap Publications, &o. Smithfield street,

D et e Pitiaburg, Pa. This 18
the most extennive l(;.‘lno F House in tl:“\l'ut,

here awa found %

:nu:o.l,d -&mmm&-‘. -
mu::.lld Envelopes Inks, snd in short

in that au% For sale wholesnie and

m s cheap as oah be purohaved in nny eity in the Uni-

‘Nutional Eva and other periodioals are kept forisle
o 1oy o

LIGHTS LITERARY AGENCY,
No.3 , Boxt

ton,
single numbers, 8 cents. Prine by mall, 2. Agents
alllh w. At rates M‘cﬂi:ln them ks
postage. Orders for advertiving in thin paper solicited.
er.ﬁlﬁdm by Kev. Leonurd Ba-
oon, D. ., wnd others; Kev. George B. Cheever and Rev.
Ward ar, atated Uontributors. Keceived by
E-',ipﬂlh- York, and defivered by carriers at §2 5
free of postage ; single numbera, 6 cents. Price by

of Youth, s superior monthly journal for the
X , odited hy Mra. M. 1. Hailey, Washington l"rm;d
postage, 62 | 2 cents & year; by mall,

centa. :
The Oberlin Evangelist—semi-monthly. Priee, 1 ayrar
(A1l the Obertin Booka also fur sale, wholessle and retail, st
this Ageney.)
Also, the Boston Publishing Office for

l.
=l

The New Englonder, & quarterly commanding
the first order of talent, and tuking % liberal view of the Pro-
ve movements of the e, and seenlar. It
bolds fteelfl free to treat on " that he pre-

may
sumed to be interesting to in csqm--,; and
to such men, in ever fensh it

'y B anid
f. by & Committee, inoluding some of the best
o n:n. Eul volume hegins in February.

M ted
and arders for wll useful hﬁahul# ”57“1_'"“‘"“ 5

TO PERSONS OUT OF mfm\'rru :]ut.m
J BOOKS FOR 1852 —To iy
AR O bt O ST
Students, and e
Bears' Amerioan Pictorial Hook Establishment remov
to 151 William Strest, (near s.nu.'; ::n 'Y‘ul
MK AGENTS A
mﬂmdwl“mmlf-ﬂrdl:::
M.tq'mchl.-ldﬂ.-llm o r:m--
ence, that —ﬁnﬂ,mﬁ g

ey FUBLISHKD
L
ﬂ'-mkmm&h"’mi“w

600 pages. Hetall price §2.51 per vol. h‘—o-llnn
Ww-!lﬂm.

[ § e outorprise, will
07 Any person wishing to embark 15 Feos for whioh he
riak littie by sending to the PUbIEE Corke at whole-
will receive copien of the TAT

sale prices,) mh—"'wuuhuuhu Wit

‘n '
T ¥ irachiams b Porsont diepotes L iraiabed, by
Sadressing “m’ BN KS, Publisher

. [
. - mﬁ- Strat, New York.

kroughout the United

Prublishers Newspapers throughowt i
% Y hllum:hlwr.nwt.'llhoﬂ
wm:uux“‘:;:m’ﬁ
"‘.!"u"-’-uwu'.muahw-"-'m
papers

oo o more

marked  Sears's Family “.:.-'

American population touching at theso Islanda ‘
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